
A KITTLE ISLA'jb COLONY.
-

Fifty "White Tollcs "VT.'h Live on a I.ofty
Rock Just nip Enough for TJiera.

A few months ago the handful of peo-p- o

who livo on Pitclirn island cele-
brated the hundredth anniversary of the
landing of their fathers on that little
rock. The world is always glad to hear
of the prosperity of this people, and sev-

eral other little communities inhabiting
the smallest specks of land in the ocean
ako excite much interest.

There is one island, however, of which
tve seldom hear. It is Lord Howe isl-

and, the home of fifty or sixty white
people, about 600 miles northeast of New
South Wales. Years ago two or three
families from New Zealand thought they
would seek a new home.

They had heard of the profuse vegeta-

tion on this crescent shaped little island,
and decided that the- - would build new
homes there. So they went to Lord
Howe island, which is only six miles
long and about a mile wide, and rises
precipitously from the Bea to a height of
nearly 3,000 feet at nearly every point.
The" built their huts, tilled the land,
and after a while two or three other
families joined them. Some of these
original settlers are still living, but most
of the residents are their descendants.

The island is under the government of
New Zealand, and once a year it is visit- - because no was a rouud little, sleepy iit-c-d

by a magistrate, who settles all Ie man- - He was a good doctor, and
distmtes. It is a verv easv task, for never quarreled with any one, not even
there are seldom anv differences among
the people. Like Pitcairn and other lit-
tle island communities, they have never
found it necessary to build a jail.

There were none of the higher mam-
mals on tho islands when they went
there, but now there are quite a num-
ber of goats, swine and cats, which, hav-
ing escaped from domesticity, have
lived in the woods so long that they
have become quite wild. While some
of the men engage in tilling their gar-
dens others are out fishing. A great
man' edible fish are caught there, and
the people find it very easy to live in
comfort without a large amount of labor.

They say they have not tho slightest
desire to return to larger communities.
They do not encourage immigration be
cause they think they and their cnildren
will need all of the 3,220 acres of the isl--

VORN.

and. Sometimes a sailor from a paas'ng tnem, only saying occasionally that Dor-Bhi- p

spends, a little while in tho commu- - mouse was the best of good fellows,
nity, and has been known to carry away though dull. A civil surgeon who never
one of the daughters as his wife, but quarrels is a rarity, appreciated as such,
most of the peoplo are born, live and die Few people can afford to play Robin-ther- e,

sou Crusoe any where least of all in
cannot travel more than a few ""a- - "where we ace few in the land, and

hundred rods without seeing the sea, and vn7 ranch dependent on each other's
of course they come to know every inch &" offices. Dumoise was wrong in
of their little world. Once or twice a shutting himself from (he world for a
year a vessel comes to them with a large yeart and he discovered his mistake
variety of supplies, and they purchase when an epidemic of typhoid broke out
with their corpa and other products the ln the station in the heart of the cold
goods they need for the ensuing year, weather, and his wife went down. He
At the same time their libraries are re-- w36 ;i shy little man, and five days were
plenished with new books, a large lot of wasted before ho realized that Mrs.
newspapers come to their homes, and it Dumoise was burning with something
takes them a good while to read of all worse than simple fever, and three days
that has happened in tho busy world uiore passed before he ventured to call
since they last heard of it New York on Irs Shute, the engineer's wife, and
Sun.

X.ooe the Ilcuds of Thy Neck.
My mother used to tell a story of a

curate in a Norfolk parish, where the
rector was One Sunday,
just as the curate had entered the read- -

ing desk, the rector came into the
church, and sent him a note to the effect
Shat ho wished to preach, but had for-- ,
gotten to bring his bands. This ap- - j

pend&go to the clerical wardrobe was
quite indispensable in those days, and
the only way in which the curate could
help him out of ihe difficulty was to un- -

tie his own bands and hand them up
into the three decker as soon as the
rector mounted.

But when tho rime came, as ill luck
Fould have it, the string of the bands
got into a knot, and by one of those

coincidences that sometimes
occur the singers in the gallery struck
up tho anthem "Loose the bands of thy
neck, thou captive daughter of Zion,"
and as they repeated the words over and
over again, and one part echoed an-
other, "Loose the bauds of thy neck-lo- ose

the bands loobo the bands," the
hapless curate became more baffled in
his hopeless endeavors to untie tho knot-
ted strings, and in his nervousness sup-
posed the anthem to be directed to him.
I do not remember how it ended, but
probably the amusement it caused after-
ward may have more than compensated
for the annoyance of the time. Corn-hi- ll

Magazine.

Koady ?rudo Clothing.
I am sometimes amazed in passing the

jreat ready mado clothing establish-
ments of Boston to note how differently
they are regarded than formerly. It was
less than a generation ago that they
were patronized almost exclusively by
workingmen, mechanics and farmers,
who desired rough, cheaply made cloth-
ing. Merchants, bankers, professional
men invariably left their measure with
their tailors, and scorned what was fa-
miliarly termed "slop made" clothing.
But a demand arose for fine grades of
ready made clothing, and the alert
American manufacturer was ready to
meet the demand.

The demands of the customer were
exacting, and to reach his high standard
sf excellence scientific methods were em
ployed and competent designers. It was
the old story of the relative coat of mak-
ing one coat or of making oOO. But
there were men of peculiar fbape who
heretofore had hoo: able to become fitted
only by the custom t.iilor. He was too
tall or too fat to be fitted from the ready
made stock of the olden tune. This
uiwenlty was soon met and overcome
until y. although the custom tailor
has by no mams disappeared, the ready
made dealer has for his customers that
rla of men who once scorned ltini.
Bustou Advertiser.

No INo for Any of Tliem.
"It's funny, isn't itf" he and to hi?

companion, :it they were riding up town
on llw eievntel road.

"WhntV fuuny?"
"That then? n:v two thousand sevnn

iuuirtil au! fifty lnugtutgosin tke worid.
tf luLiidit emu of ti.cm i good enough oi
tlmfi,!titkun.,,piK.k.

A jCfeySj. Idea of lUi Vhcr.
AtWir$ Of g a br T think. that hi

f.utHT humr a grwu de.xi. at :i he knows
us iuo-i- i hU.frther; at 'Jo he kutmv twite
n mtirli: at .HU ho i willing take Ms art-i-

at. it) he begin- - to think hi, father
JviirMv. aontotliiirc micr nil; at 30 be btosto Bftsk toi- - advice, am! at ftorhls
father te dead, he thinks tbnt hwas the
fciaurteat man that ever livou.
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I sometimes think that it would be best
If the hoods that labor were folded o'er

Ths silont breast in the last sweet rest.
When I think of the friends who haTe gone

Who have crossed o'er the river's rolling tide,
And reached the home on the other side.

It eeems so far to the wished, for day,
And weary and lonely and lost I roam;

I feel like a child who has lost his way
And is always longing for home, sweet home!

But I say to my yearning licart, "Be still;
We'll go home when it is God's will."

The night is Ions; but the iay will break
When the light of eternity streaming down

On the cross w e bear for Hie Master's sake
Will guide our steps to tl e promised cron n.

A little while and the gate is passed
Home and heaven and rest at last.

F. L. Stanton.

BY W0KD OF M0TJTE

The author of this story, Rudyard Kipling, is a
young Englishman who has lived most of hi3 life
In British India. His stories of that country,
written during personal contact with its peoplo
and the British army, have recently attractwl a
great deal of attention both in England and
America.

This tale may be explained by those
who know how souls are made, and
where the bounds of ''he possible are put
down. I have lived long enough in this
country to know that it is best to know
nothing, and can only write the story as
it happened.

Dumoise was our civil surgeon at
' Meridki, and we called him "Dormouse,"

with our deputy commissioner, who had
the manners of a bargee and the tact of
a horse. He married a girl as round
and as sleepy looking as himself. She
was a 3Iiss Hillardyce, daughter of
"Squash"' Hillardyce of the Berars, who
married his chiefs daughter by mistake.

A honeymoon in India i3 seldom more
; than a week long; but there is nothing
to hinder a couple from extending it
over two or three years. This is a de-

lightful country for married folk who
are wrapped up in one another. They
can live absolutely alone and without
interruption, just as the Dormice did.
These two little people retired from the
world after their marriage, and were
very happy. They were forced, of
course, to give occasional dinners, but
they made no friends hereby, and the
Station went its own wav and forgot

timidly speak about his trouble. Nearly
every household in India Iniows that
doctors are very helpless in typhoid.
The battle must be fought out between
death and the nursc3, minute by minute
and degreo by degree. Mrs. Shute al--

m0st boxed Dnmoiees ears for what she
called his "criminal delav,' and went off
at 0nco to look after the Door girl. We
had seven cases of typhoid in the station
that winter, and as the average of death
is about one in every five cases, we felt
certain that we should have to lose
Eomebody.

But all did their best. The women sat'
. nnrKin-- r rtn a,mnnn ,m,i i, ,Q

turned to and tended the b;ichelors who
were down, and we wrestled with those
typhoid cases for fiftv-si- x days, and
brought them through the valley of tho '

Bhadowm triumph. But, just when we
thought all was over, and were going to
give a dance to celebrate the victory,
little Mrs. Dumoise got a relapse and
died in a week and the station went to
the funeral. Dumoise broke down utterly
at tho brink of the grave, and had to be
taken away.

After the death Dumoise crept into his
own houso and refused to bo comforted.
He did his duties perfectly, but we all
felt that he should go on leave, and the
other men of his own servico told him
so. Dumoise was very thankful for the
suggestion he w:is thankful for any-
thing in those days and went to Chini
on a walking tour. Chini is some twenty
marches from Simla, m the heart of the
hills, and the scenery is good if you are
in trouble. Yon pass through big, still,
deodar forests, and u.ider big, still cliffs,
and over big, still gr; ss downs swelling
like a woman's breasts, and the wind
across the grass and t ae rain among the
deodars say.-- -, "Hush hush hush." So
little Dumoise was packed off to Chini
to wear down his griei with a full plate
camera and a rifle. lie took also a use-
less bearer, because tho man had been
his wifo's favorite son ant Ho was idle
snd a thief, but Dualise trusted every-
thing to him.

On his way back frcm Chini, Dumoise
turned aside to Bagi. through the Forest
Reserve which is on ihe spur of Mount
Huttoo. Some mes who have traveled
more than a little sav that the march
from Kotegarh to Bagi is one of the finest
in creation. It runs through dark wet
forest, and ends suddiiv iu bleak, nip
ped hill side and black roclcs. Bagi dak- -

bungalow is open to aJl winds aud is bit-
terly cold. Few people s to Bagi.
Perhaps that was the reason why Du
moise went there. H halted at 7 in the
evening, and his hearer went down the
liill side to the villagv to engage coolies
for the next dav's march. The sun had
Bet, and the night winds wore beginning
to croon among the rocks. Dumoise
leaned on the railing of the veranda,
waiting for his bearer to return. The
man cime baik almo: imnudiately af-

ter he had disappear "d, and at such a
rate that Dnuioute fai.cisd he inii;t have
crossed a bear. He w hs running ai, hard
as he could v.p the fac ? of the lull.

But there wa c ear to account for
nw terror, lie nu-e- to the veranda and
felJ down, the Wood spurting from hij
nose aud his. face iron graj . Then he
gargled: ! have seen tho Memsahib! 1
have sorn the Meinsahibr

"Where. ' said Duiroise.
"Down there, walking on the road to

thevills' She was in a blue dress,
and ali hftl the veil of her bonnet and
said, 'Ram Dasc. givo my salaams to the
Sahib, aud tell hint that I shall meet him
next month at Nuddea.' Then I ran
away because I wrs afraid."

What Dumoise said or did I do not
fcow. Ram Dcs dcriKres that he said

pT''af,y5- -: S" '

She icTxita iparlg gagle: "S&ursffag IPtfraiug, gecerolrer 18, 189t)

nothing, but walked up and down me
veranda all the cold night, waiting for
the Memsahib to come up the hill and
stretching out his arms into the dark
like a madman. But no Memsahib came,
and next day he went on to Simla,

the bearer every hour.
Ram Dass could only say that he had

met Mi's. Dumoise, and that she had lifted
up her veil and given liim the message
which ho had faithfully repeated to Du-

moise. To this statement Ram Dass ad-

jured. He did not know where Nuddea
was, had no friends at Nuddea, and
would most certainly never go to Nud-le-

even though his pay were more
han doubled.
Nuddea is in Bengal, and has nothing

whatever to do with a doctor serving in
the Punjab. It must be more thau
twelve hundred miles from Meridki.

Dumoise went through Simla without
halting, and returned to Meridki, there
x take over charge from the man who
nad been officiating for him during his
ronr. There were some dispensary ac-

counts to be explained, and some recent
orders of the surgeon general to bo noted,
and, altogether, the taking over was a
full day's work. In the evening
DumoiM? told his locum tenens. who was
an old friend of his bachelor days, what
had happened at Bagi; and the man said
that Ram Dass might as well have
chosen Tuticorin while he was about it.

At that moment a telegraph peon
came in with a telegram from Simla or-

dering Dumoise not to take over charge
at Meridki, but to go at once to Nuddea
on special duty. There was a nasty out
break of cholera at Nuddea, and the
Bengal government being shorthanded as
usual, had borrowed a surgeon from the
Punjab.

Dumoise threw the telegram across the
table and said, "Well?"

The other doctor said nothing. It was
all that he could say.

Then ho remembered that Dumoise
had passed through Simla on his way
from Bagi, and thus might, possibly,
have heard first news of the impending
transfer.

Ho tried to put the question, and ha
implied suspicion into words, but Du-

moise stopped him with: "If Iliad de-

sired that I should never have come
back from Chini. I was shooting there.
I wish to live, for I have things to do-- but

I shall not bo sorry."
The other man bowed his head and

helped in the twilight to pack up
just opened trunks. Ram Dass

entcied with tlie lamps.
"Where is the Sahib going?" he asked.
"To Nuddea," said Dumoise softly.
Ram Dass clawed Dumoise's knees

and boots and begged him not to go.
Ram Dass wept and howled till he was
turned out of the room. Then he wrap-
ped up all his belongings, and came back
to ask for a character. He was not go
ing to Nuudea to see his Sahib die, and
perhaps to die himself.

So Dumoise gavo the man his wages
and went down to Nuddea alone, the
other doctor bidding him good-b- y as one
under sentence of death.

Eleven days later he had joined his
Memsahib, and the Bengal government
had to borrow afresh doctor to cope
with that epidemic at Nuddea. The
first importation lay dead in Chooadanga

Ru'lyard Kipling.

Iricprcssiblc Statisticians.
France still remains the country most

prolific in energetic and irrepressible
.statisticians. Ono of tho tribe has lately
been busily engaged in getting up facts
and figures about persons smitten with
the mania for collecting all sorts of ob-

jects. There are, ho informs us, 12,000 col-

lectors of botauical specimens and 20,000
antiquaries. Tho labors of these people,
however, are he thinks lofty and noble
compared to those of th; beings who
stick pins in beetles and love to exhibit
tho impaled injects in glass eases, or of
the silh collectors of 'bus and train
tickets.

The statistician has also much to say
about the scrap book people and the
hunters after historical buttons. One of
these has a wonderful collection of civil
andmilitary specimens, ranging from the
time of Louis XIV to our own days, and
he spent large sums of money in looking
for articles of the kind on tho battle-
fields where soldiers of the first republic
and the first empire had fought

Another Parisian brought together
20,000 different portraits of the great
Napoleon, while a dealer in curiosities
has on hand the palettes of all the prin-
cipal French painters who have flour-
ished in the second half of the present
century. The careful statistician has
omitted to add to his list the collectors
of such trifles as the .'dippers of "stars"
of the ballet, there having been once an
old Parisian who had an assortment of
these things in his museum. London
Telegraph.

Kt'ilttciii His Fttmily to Suit.
A certain man, not unknown in this

city, tells this story about himself: He
went to look at rooms, and after a chat
with the landlady, m which he told her
ho thought he would t ike them, he asked
her if she objected to children. She said
no, not jKtrticnlnrlj-.aidwante- d to know
how nianj he had.

"Oh, about seven," he replied in an
offhand way.

"What!" she cried, "Goodness gra-
cious, I couldn't let those in."

"Well," he said nll-ctive- ly. 'Til go
home and kill four of thorn. I like the
rooms very much." The lady was horri-
fied and begged him not to "do it. until
finally he consented and gavo up his
hope of ever living m her pleasant rooms.

Providence Toletfra.n.

Financial 1'aradox.

i $,ISjT Sv

She Why do ;ou .visa that ytm irert
poor, Mr. Hiflier

He Whr, ee bow ntuca money I could
Te if I was too poor to keep u yacht.

Mnisfey's Weakly.

A "51i3jlc lUvn.
Mr. Youagumu isfter loug thought)

b there ay way tofcsd out what a wo-

man thinks of you without proposing?
Mr. Bonodick (acsestiy) Yes; oakke

her ira. Good 7e.

HIS LIFE BURNED AWAY.

Terrible Pat of . Chicago laborer JTho
Fell Into a Pit of Slack rime.

Patrick Eane, a hod carrier, fell into a
pit of slack lime ho was preparing at tho
yard of Robert Borland, plasterer, and
died a short time ago. He was a stalwart
Irishman, 34 years old, and possessed a
record of unbroken good health, but on
the day tho accident occurred he com-
plained of a sick headache. At tho
close of the day's work his employer
asked him to prepare some lime for the
next day's work.

Kane at first declined on the plea that
he was ill, but was finally persuaded to
resume work. None of the laborers
were about the yard whn Kane began
working the lime, and his employer went
back to tho office to calculate estimates
on some jobs,in hand. About 7 o'clock
Kane, who felt weary and tiredleaned
heavily on the mixer with which he was
stirring up the lime. The plank on
which he stood had been thrown, care-
lessly across the corner of the box. His
weight turned it over, and before he
could regain his balance or utter a cry
for help he fell full length into the boil-
ing, bubbling lime.

He sank down, no part of his body es-

caping contact with the burning liquid
except his left arm and tho upper part of
his face. Kane was a strong man, and
though half blinded by the specks of
lime that flashed up from the box, and
suffering horribly from the mouthful cf
fiery liquid he had swallowed in his
fatal plunge, he crawled slowly out,
staggered a few paces and then fell pros-
trate on tho sand heap, where he was
found a few minutes later by his em-

ployer.
From his shoulder downward the lime

had eaten into his clothing and was slow-
ly making its way through tho flesh of
the unconscious man. The soles of his
boots had dropped off, and his trousers,
from the knee down, hung in ahreds
from his slowly consuming limbs. The
skin on tho upper part of his right arm,
which was bared to the shoulder, had
been burned away, and the muscles and
tendons had succumbed to the destroyer.

The nails of the fingers had dropped
off almost immediately after coming into
contact with the lime, and the hand was
tightly clinched, as if to conquer the
maddening pain. The liquid crept slow-
ly but relentlessly through his shirt, eat-
ing it9 destructive way and frightfully
scorching his chest and back. The man
was a mass of burning flesh and lime,
and when Borland, his employer, found
him on the sand heap the fatal lime had
effectually done its deadly work.

Borland rushed for the hose pipe, and
attempted to check the progress of de-

struction by deluging Kane with cold
water. Then, despairing of the man's
life, he carried him to his buggy, with
the limo eaten clothing still clinging to
his body, and drove the injured man
home. For a week Kane hovered be-

tween life and death.
Nono of tho sufferers seen by Danto

during his journey through tho Inferno
could ever have endured the awful agony
experienced by the dying hod carrier as
tho limo fairly scorched its way through
his lungs. The sears on his body and
limbs were hideous enongh, but all
chance of recovery was destroyed by the
awful fire raging within.

Kane boro hi3 sufferings with the
fortitude of a stoic. No word of com-
plaint ever crossed his lips, and he show-
ed no sign of tho. great agony he felt
except to lay his uninjured hand on his
bosom and murmur, "My heart is burn-
ing away." Tho fiery fluid released him
after a week's buffering, and Kane passed
away unconscious of the approach ol
death. Chicago Herald.

Why She Oldu't Laugh.
"We had more fun at the party the other

night than I ever saw in my life," said a
little St. Anthony Hill girl to her mother.

"What was the cause of your hilarity?"
inquired the interested parent.

"One of the girls fell right through a
chair, and everybody laughed but me."

"Why didn't you laugh?"
"I I I was the little girl who fell

through tho chair." St. Paul Pioneer
Press.

Sho Will Marry.
Miss Sarah Watson, of New York city,

who for the past two years has taken
high rank as professor of music at Vas- -

sar college, is abont to resign her place
to many tho Danish composer, Joachim
Anderson. Miss Watson is highly re-

garded by the profession as an artist of
onusnal merits. After a four years'
course under Professor Ritter she studied
abroad, and as a pupil of Scharwenka
at Berlin carried off manj exalted hon--

r?. An unconquerable nervousness
materially interfered with her success
as a concert performer, and abandoning
all notion of the stage Miss Watson had
set herself to adorn a professorship when
the gallant Dane claimed her as his own.

Exchange.

Greek Meets Creek.
As I strollcl on the beacb with the fair Isnbella

We ere friends of lonstasdiaj;: I'd known her
a 'week

Was or the shade of h'r jorpeous umbrella.
That fluttered in crimson acro&s her soft cheek

Hope tued at my heartstrings and made me
audacious.

For w hoa coquetry blooms like a Provencal rosa.
It is surrly a sign that she maas to be gracious,

AndWess wjth sweet favor some one of her
beaux.

So I set me to wooing, both blithely and bravely,
Caushinmino & small band inahroungant

d Suede,
Snatched a Vis.' from her lips, ani was bjclns

suavely
- To leave out my hiart from the lis: of betrayeo,

When she stopped. "I'm sorry," the murmured.
discreetly.

"But i ou see I'm ensaffedr and pretended to
siz;li.

White a m ift recollection upset me completely
'Grcit Cmsar "' I gasped- - "I t. So am I ."
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THE WICHITA EAGLE
M. M. Murdoch db Bro., Proprietors.

PRINTERS, BINDERS AND BLANK BOOK M'FRS.

Ail kinds of county, township and school district
records and blanks. Legal blanks of every des-

cription. Complete stock of Justice's dockets and
blanks. Job printing of all kinds. We bind law

and medical journals and magazine periodicals of all
kinds at prices as'low as Chicago and New York and

guarantee work just as good. Orders seat by mall
will be carefully attended to. Address all business te

R. P. XOTTBDOCK

L. JACKSON
Wholesale and Retail Doaler in all kinds of

Anthracite and Bituminous Coal
AXJ : AIjTj : KLS'JS : OF : BUILDING : MATERIAL.

Main Office 112 South Fonrth ATm6 Branch Office 183 Nortb Main Street
Yards connected with all railroads in the city

CALE BOOKS!

THREE FORMS.

STANDARD,

HOWE AOT)

FAIRBANKS!

When ordering state WHAT-- form Is
rt'anted.

DEATH DEPOSED.

Death stately cam to a younr; man and uit,
"If thou wert dead

What matterf" The younff man replied,
"See my young bride.

.These life were all one blackness if I died.
My Jand requires me; and the world's self too,
Methinks, would miss some things that I can do."

Then Death in scorn this only said.
"Be dead."

And so he iras. And soon another's band
Made rich ha land.

The sun, too, cf three summers had the might
To bleach tho widow's hue, light and moro light,

Again to bridal white.
And nothing seni'd ta miss beneath the sun

His nork undone.

But Death soon met another man whose eye
Was Nature's spy.

Who said: "Forbear thy too triumphant scorn.
The weakest born

Of all the sons of men is by h birth
Heir of the Might Eternal, and this Earth
Is subject to him in his place.

Ttiou leav'st no trace.

"Thou, the mock Tyrant that men fear and hate.
Grim, fleshless Fate;

Cold, dark and wormy thing of loss and tears
Not in"the sepulchers

Thou dwellest. but in my crimson'd heart.
Where while it beats vre call thee Life. Depart!
A nsme, a shadow, into any gulf,
Out of this world, which is not thine,

But mino:
Or stay' because thou art

Only Mj self."
William Aliingham in New York Tribune,

As Othera See Uft.

A lady who prided herself on being
"animated" once asked her moid,
"Mary, how do I look when I am talk-
ing?"

"Mostly as if yon was awful mad,
mum," was the honest reply.

Three gentlemen stood chatting to-

gether in a railway station, and one
chanced to notice two-thir- of a cigar-
ette lying at their feet.

"Ah," said he, "the lady with whom
he had nn appointment came sooner than
he expected. He would never have
lighted it if he had known."

"Xo," said the second, "that isn't it.
He was only a beginner, and ho couldn't
stand any more of it."

"I think yon are both wrong," put in
the other. "He dropped it by accident,
and was too proud to pickit up."

Each one of the three was sure that
his conjecture was correct, and thoy
urged their respective views with 6ome
heat and animation. At a short distance
from them stood two boys, one of whom
had been intently watching the group.

"Bill," said he to his friend, "look at
them three gents fightin' over a bit of
cigarette. The big nn found it fust, but
the others were on him afore he could
grab it." Youth's Companion.

Will Tan Them.
raud However can you get rid of that

awful tan?
Minnie (a school teacher) I shall trans-

fer it to my pupils. Lawrence American.

Coming: Modifications In "War Tactic.
It is pointed out as one of the conse-

quences of the universal introductions
of smokeless powder which is now immi-
nent, that, as soldiers will have to soek
all possible cover, it will be necessary
to multiply the number of orderlies and
messengers, and the commander-in-chie- f
will have to take his position in the cen-

tre of action to watch everything and
to be ready to modify the original plan
swiftly if needful. Tho change from
brilliant uniforms to those of sodtt
and safer hues will involve such expend
that it is likely to be deferred for .i
while, but the glitter of helmets and
bayonets is now so dangerously virible
that already the French minister of war
has given orders that in the army of the
republic these shall be dulled with
bronze. New York Commercial Adver
tiser.

Children Cry for Pitcher's Castorfc.

ft&ftPOblQ?
Msasolid handsome caJte of

scouring soap which has no equal
for aJ I cleaning purposes excepHn
the laundryTo use ih is to value rt
What tvHI SAP0LIO do I Why it will dea paint, ake H.cItkJ talrat,

and gire the floors, tables and shelre a uert appearasce. It will take the
grease off the dishes and off the pots and uaa. Toh can cear the kalTe aad
ferks frith it, and make the tia thlc?s blne brichtij. Tie rrahhsuia, the
hath-to- b, erea the sreay kitchen ink ttDI be as cleaa as a Betr pin if ja ae
SAPOUO. Oneeake nill prove all rre zy. Be a cieTerheasekeeperaad try iU

BEWARE OF IHITA TIOHS. THERE IS BUT ONE SAP0U0.
euaau uaoc&' cntii eo ?jarur rrtmtr

Business Manager.

C.

SPECI-A.L- .

Our Scale Uooks are Printed on Good
Paper.

PRICE ZIST:
Single Book $ 75
Three Books 2 00
Six Books 3 75
Single Book by mail, prepaid S3

Address,
THE WICHITA EAGLE.

Wichita. Kansas.
R. P. 3IURDOCK, Business Manager.

ZB Orders by wail promptly at!iiicd to.

PAINLESS CHILDBIRTHMs-- 1 and EASY LABOR
srrr.,QSAGE PILLS
Recsmmsnifid by lading Physfcatas

Purely Vtfetnble and perfectly
harmless bold by all Urnfistvc.
rent, pott-pai- in plain wrapper en
receiptor S3. Wriu for circular.
ibs onage atxriciM co

Wichita. Uaaa.

Sold by
Charles Lawrence, 102 East

Douglas Ave.
Van Werden & Co., 328 Nortli

Main Street.
Gus Saur, 524 East Douglas

Ave.

Wichita National Bank.

PAI UP CAPITAL $2fio.ono
SURPLUS. - 30.000

DIRECTORS:
8. H. Kohn. A. W. Oliver. If. W. try. t. A. Wal-

ton, S. T. Tnttle. N. F. NleJorlander. W. B. Tucker.John Davidson, J. C. llntan.

Do a General Rankin ff. Collect in tj
and Brokerage Business.

Eastern and Fociffn Exchaujje
bonirht and sold. United Statea hand
of all denominations bought a.nd sold
County, Township and Municipal
bonds bought.

IF von
Wantmony

Want a cook
Want a partner

Want a situation,
Want aberrant clrl.

Want to jell a furm.
Wivnt to tell a house.

Want to buy or sU ctocs.
Waul a food bor fly houw.

Want tn sell plants ur grain
Want f sell crowrles or ilme

Want to tell household farnltuie
Want to make any farm luunr

Want to ill ur trade for snYthliitf.
Want to And customers for aoythtiitr.

IUiAI AND ADVEKTISB IN CIHl

WO -:- - CE!IT
COLl'JI.V

Advrrttilnir obtains nw cntointr.
Advertising keps old cimtomtr;
Advcrln(t liberally .ilwni fr.AaVrttMinc mnlf mice fy.Advertising creutf coufMence,

AdvcrtMnj Is proof of f jr
AdvcrtlKinc exhibits plm k.
Adverllfllinr means ' bis,"
Advertise tmtn'dU'eljr.
Advertise conCin
Advertl rrmilnrijr
Advertiffl alwru
AdvertU ireil.
ADVKKTIhE

AT O V ( n
NOW

DAVIDSON & CASE
fcaccMsers to

John Pavid?on. Pioneer Lumberman
of Sedgwick County.

ESTABLISHED :- -: IK :- -: J 870.

Complete Stock of Pine Lnmber.
Shiuglcs, Lath, Doors, 8nli,

etc., always on hand.

Ofice and yard on Moslcy ati Letwrn
DpihtIhs nve scu Kirsf irt Ilranca yard

uLlVth unio.
--DtAtr.Rs r- -

LUMBER.
WICHITA. KANSAS.

Tarda at Wichita, Harfleld. Welling-
ton, Ilarprr. Attlea, Otrrten Plain.
Anthony, XrKanaaa City, JLadale autt
HaYes.

READ THE WEEKLY

Wichita,-Eagle- !

CestalAJ 3IoTe State and General
Jfe-T-8 and Eastern 3ljchM thau

ar paper la te Soailvweai.

TERMS OF SV INSCRIPTION,

0TETaILi il-O-

DENVER

WICHITA
577 Miles - 1105 Minute

via SA23TA E ROUTE.

VESTTBtn.K PtnXMAX StSCTKES,
VEhTiBDLE Dining Caiu,

kee Recunino Chair Cabs,

Inquire ol "W. D. Murdock, local agaaf
for further specimens at railroad matbe
matics.

It. Powru. President. K. T. Br an. V. Pr
r. W. A allot. Jn. Cashier.

Fourth National Bank,

WICHITA, KANSAS.

PAID HP CAPITAL, $200,000
SURPLUS, - - lb'.OOO

DIRECTORS:
r. T. ran. E. B. Powell. O. D. IUrnes. L. R, CUAtQC I Houk. F. TV. trailer, U. YT. Latrlsr,Jo

Horse, B. O. UraTM.

B.Lou&Ann.
President. Cartlr.J.P.Ai.Lr.v, W.H. LrrrsosTOx.

Vice President. AsaUtaal CaaaUr.

State National Bank.
OF WICHITA, KAN.

CAPITAL, 100,000
SURPLUS. 83.000

DIRECTORS:
John B. Carer fleorce VT. Walter, W. F. Grtwa,

J P.Allen. KoolUrrl. J M. Allen. P. V.ilealr. B,
Lombard, Jr., Peter Uetlo. L. I), bkinntr. Jcam
Lombard.

$ tt&tt
UNACCIUINTIO WITH THE GEOOrV Of TX COUftTffrWKI
CBTA1N MUCH INFOftVATIOI TKM A STUDY OF TMI4 MAP Of TW

i 1 , i"Vtii: L 1771

?G"liSCiVWS3wS9 Vr5i

Chicago, Ml Island & Pacific By.
Including tines Knit and "West of the Missouri

Rlvor The TJLoct Route Uv anil from OHIOAOO.
HOOK ISLAND. DAVENIXMIT, DK8 MOrvKS.
COUNOTL BLtrFTS, WATKnTOWN. SIOUX
rALLS. MrNNEAT-OI.1- BT PAUL, ST 30- -
EPH. ATCHISON KANSAS
CITT. TOPEKA. lENVSA, COLORADO arWQS
and rtTEiJT.O F'lollf - nlntf Chair Cam to anil
ftrota nnCAOO CAUiW 'LL. IIUTCiONOON
and, DODGE CITY, and Piae6Iptar Oara be-
tween CHICAGO. WICHIT A tn1 KUTCHINBON.
Daily-Tmin- to and Irom KruOFiailEK. la tb4
Indian Torrltoiy
SOLID VEST5ULE OPRESS TRAINS

l of Throush Toirtaca. r.loi jr. and Dlninir Cars
I dnlljr "wtv eer CJIIIAOO, DES MOOTES. COUW-- I

CTL nitOyFR and OMAHA, and Tree Ilmrlfntog
t Clialr Ciira CHICAGO and DKNVBR.

COLunADO piUX3U and PUEBLO, Tla St. Jos-
eph, or JCfva City nd " pka- - Excursion
tallr. ""MUi Choice of Houtea to and from Belt
JU1X0. Tortland. Lea AeJes and Ran TrascUco.
The Dire' t Line to nnd fratn J?l" Peak, Xani-to- n.

Oarslcu. of the Ooda. the UanlUxiums, and
8cenio Cricdeuru of Colorado,

Via Tho Albert Lea Route.
Solid Kxprasa Xrnlna dollr between Chicago and
Mlnnoaaollo nad St. PauL with TKItOUOU IU- -

' cllnlnjr Cha r Caro (FREE) to and from ihoaa
point and JUuiaas city Tnroupn cnair gar ana
Sloepar betwern Peoria, Spirit Lake and Sioux
TalU via Hock Island. The TaYorltu Line t
"Watertovrn, Sioux Fallu. the Hummer Jlesorli" and
HunUnifund Flahiwr Orounda of the JJonhwsst.

The Short Llnu "via Banocn nnrt Kankakee oXTsr
ftclll-is- to travel to nnd from Indlanapolla, Cin
cinni'tl and other Southern points.

J'or Tickets. Man, holders, ordeaired Informa-
tion, apply at any CouponTloket Offlce, oraddresi

. ST. JOHN, JOHN SEBASTIAN,
Qoa'l Manacsr OenT Tkt. tt Pai. Art

CITICAK TT.u

REAL ESTATE AGENTS.

We carry rofflpltlei tin of all klavW of Koeks
ami nbtnk tuck aft are ifJ by rujM gjutt Acai
miulsticff bf Drda. Mortrairt. Abstract, rtswlpl
beoks. Nstr JMis's, not tlrtiMnit, uirv PuMlf

and Htenka. Contract MeJXa. J'oOist IUmI
JSrau Book for Parsi ana CHr l'rvvrty mUj. Mr
stars br mall prompt! attended te Adores

TKE WI0S1TA EAGLE,
WICHITA. KANSAS

f A Cnok.
A Srsnt.
A CaambMineJA.

lining floorn rilru
n a iifiifjfey 1oR: laaJ Kst&la.

l o rmn
Ken a uoa?9 ijorrow Mosrr

A Bltnatlan.
i Aad Xmjt utlxr Thisf t

Bead and AdTenUe in Our Waat Colons.

MISSOURI :- -: PACIFIC

RAILWAY.

The mopt popnlnr route to KanaM
City, St. IOUbs nl Chicago uk! all
Pointa Eajt jml rTorth. JJ to Mot
Sprlnrn, Ark., ?8 Orlearon. FIri4a.
aid all points ion th And SoatitMt.

SOLID DAILY TSAISS
-- BTWKa-

St. Louis, Kansas City, Puebli

and Denver, ,

rmn

Pullman Buffet Sleeping Cars
TIA TS

COLORADO SHORT LINE

The Shortest lUuts to St Loaiav

LY TRAINS-- 5

EAE3AR crrr to st- - loue.
pullataa KnOt Sleepia Car.

Free Hcniaar Ckar Car
M. C. TOWMSIKD.

J. P. ALLEN,

Druggist.
Evervfe Kepi ia a FcsfeUss Dn &

JOS JLA.ST DO PC LAS AVJ5.

SIX i0TH5. . - WYfttCMITA. - - - XJJt


